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From CAMILLA, or a Piéture of Youth—juft publifhing by 
the Ev1tor, are extraéted the following firiking obfervations 
on the fuperiority of mental accomplifhments to perfonal attrac- 
tions i— 


a 

Inpeen, Sir—and pray believe me, I do not mean 
to repine I have not the beauty of Indiana; I know and 
have always heard her iovelinefs is beyond all compari- 
fon. I have no more, therefore, thought of envying it, 
than of envying the brightnefs of the fun. I knew, too, 
] bore nocompetition with my fifters ; but I never dreamt 
of competition. I knew I was not handfome, but J 
fuppofed many people befides not handfome, and that | 
fhould pafs with the reft ; and I concluded the world to 
be full of people who had been fufferers as well as myfelf, 
by difeafe or accident. Thefe have been occafionally my 
pafling thoughts ; but the fubject never feized my mind ; 
I never reflected upon it at all, till abufe, withoyt pro- 
vocation, all at once opened my eyes, and fhewed me to 
myfelf! Bear with me, then, my father, in this firft 
dawn of terrible conviction! Many have been unfortu- 
nate---but none unfortunate like me! Manyhave met 
with evils---but who with an accumulatien like mine!” 

Mr. Tyrold, extremely affeéted, embraced her with 
the utmeft tendernefs: ** My dear, deferving, excellent 
child,” he cried, *‘ what would I not endure, what fa- 
criice not make, to foothe this cruel difturbance, till 
time and your own underftanding can exert their pow- 
ers?” Then, while ftraining her to his breaft with the 
fondeft parental commiferation ; the tears, with which 
his eyes were overflowing, bedewed her cheeks. 

Eugenia felt them, and, finking to the ground, preff- 
ed his knees. ‘* O my father,” fhe cried, “* a tear from 
your revered eyes afflicts me more than all elfe! Let me 
not draw forth another, left I fhould become not only 
unhappy, but guilty. Dry them up, my deareft father ; 
let me kifs them away.” 

“Tell me, then, my poor girl, you will ftruggle 
againft this ineffectual forrow! ‘Tell me you will aflert 
that fortitude which only waits for your exertion; and 





tell me you will forgive the misjudging compaflien 
which feared to imprefs you earlier with pain !” 





| will do all, every thing you defire! my injuttice 


is fubdued! my complaints fhall be hufhed! you have 
conquered me, my beloved father! Your indulgence, 
your lenity fhalltake place of every hardthip, and leave 
me nothing but fil:al affection !” 

Seizing this grateful moment, he then required of her 
to relinquifh her melancholy fcheme of feclufion from 
the world : ‘* The fhynefs and the fears which gave 
birth to it,” faidhe, ‘* will but grow upon you if liften- 
ed to ; and they are not worthy the courage I would in- 
{til into your bofom---the courage, my Eugenia, of vir- 
tue---the courage to pafs by, as if unheard, the infolence 
of the hard-hearted, and ignorance of the vulgar. Hap- 
pinefs is in your power, though beauty is not; and on 
that to fet too high a value would be pardonable only in 
a weak and frivolous mind ; fince, whatever is the invo- 
luntary admiration with which it meets, every eftimable 
quality and accomplifhment is attainable without it : and 
though, which I cannot deny, its immediate influence is 
univerfal, yet inevery competition and in every decifion 
of efteem, the fuperior, the elegant, the better part of 
mankind give their fuffrages to merit alone. And you, 
in particular, will find yourfelf, through life, rather the 
more than the lefs valued, by every mind capable of juf- 
tice and compaifion, for misfortunes which no guilt has 
tncurred.”’ 

Obferving her now to be foftened, though not ab‘o- 
Jutely confoled, he rang the bell, and begged the fervant, 
who anfwered it, to requeft his brother would order the 
coach immediately, as he was obliged to return home ; 
“¢ And you, my love,” faid he, ‘‘ fhall accompany me ; | 
it will bethe leaft exertion you can make in firft break- 
ing through your averfenefs to quit the houfe.” 

Eugenia would not refift{; but her compliance was 
evidently repugnant to her inclination ; and in going to 
the glafs to put on her hat, fhe turned afide from it in 
fhuddering, and hid her face with both her hands. 

** My deareft child,” cried Mr. Vyrold, wrapping her 
again in his arms, ‘‘this ftrong fufceptibility will foon 
wear away ; but you cannot be tuo fpeedy mor too firm ia 
refilling it. The omiffion of what never was in our 
potver cannot caufe remorfe, and the bewailing what ne- 
ver can beceme in our powercannot affordcomfort. Ima- 
gine but what would have been the fate of Indiana, had 
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taatiens been reverfed, and had .fhe, who can | violence of the furious waves. The fhip’s crew, who 
cuire your capacity, and therefore never at- | now defpaired of faving their lives, plunged-in crowds 
kyowledge, lo that beauty which isher all ; | into the fea, grafping in the agony of de!pondency the 


itch to you. even if retained, could have been | floating chefts, cafks, and whatleever they could lay 
ondary aift. How fhert will be the reign of } hold on. 


all! how ulelefs in ficknefs! how unavailing in I fhall never forget that horrid fcene of woe! Two 


' how inadequate to long hfet how forgot- | ladies now made their appearance on the ftern of the 

“a, or repiningly remembered in old age ! You will live veflel = one of them was the Countefs and the other 
to Fool pity for all you covet andadmire; to grow fenfi- | Lady Delier. Amelia expanded her arms towards her 
bleto a lot more laflir gly happy in your own acquire. lover, who exerted all his ftrength to join the darling 
lpowers; and to exclaim, with contrition | of his foul.—She feemed to have known the Duke by 

ander, time was when I would have changed his undaunted courage, The baroncis wrung her hands 

ith the poor mind-dependent Indiana !”’ looking anxioufly at the fpeétators, and pointing at 
‘The carriage Was now announced ; Eugenia, with re- Amelia, as if fhe wanted to fay : leave me to my fate, 
LoGant fteps, defcended; Camilla was called to join but fave my friend | Amelia was ftanding on the deck 
them, and Sir Hugh faw them fet off with the ut- without betraying the fmalleft fign of fear, and feem. 
sauit delight. ed to be refigned to her impencing deplorable doom, 
beckoning tous, asif fhe wanted to bid us an eter. 

$ret ECE PE nal adieu. All the {fpeétators wept, and rent the air 

with doleful cries and lamentations, The Duke fum. 
THE VICTIM OF MAGICAL DELUSION: moned the laft remains of his ftrength, ftruggling 
OR, INTERESTING MEMOIRS@F MIGUEL, DUKE DE CA*I*A, with she frothing waves, in order to fave his miftrefs 
UNFOLDING MANY CURIOUS UNKNOWN HISTORICAL FACTS. from the brink of fell deftruétion ; bat a mountaie 
Cie nous billow ofan enormous bulk forced its way through 

Zranjlated from the German of Tychink, the fpace betwixt the ifkand and the coaft, darting at 

(Continued from page 179.) the fhip, In the fame moment Amelia ruthed into 

‘TT Lady Delier’s arms encircling her friend in wild r 
A HE death-like palenefs of the Duke’s countenance, | agony, and in that fituation they were buried in the ¢ 
his perturbated mien, his fteps now flow and now mov- | abyfs along with the veffel, c 
ing with vehemence, and the contortions of his lips, 
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The ftupefaétion of horror which we were feized P 
be!poke the tempeft raging in his foul, asexceeding the | with, rendered us almoft incapable of dragging the ir 
violence of the hurricane that was lafhing the ocean, | Duke on fhore. The {pirit of the haplefs man {eemed to ar 
‘{he haplels man now looked up to heaven, and now | have fled to better regions, along with that of his ill- hi 
caft his anxious looks around, as if in fearch of fome | fated bride. He was ftretched out on the ground, be 
perfon, and I heard him pronounce repeatedly the name | violently bleeding, and feemingly a lifelefs corpfe, m 
of Hiermantor, This fight wounded my heart deeply, I dropned down by his fide, feized with terror and m 
and preffed burning tears from my eyes, gricf, imprinting kiffes on his afh-pale face, contorted bi 
Meanwhile a dreadful accident happened onthe {ca, | by pains, I called his, mine, and at laft Amelia’s hi 
The anchors which the fore-part of the fhip was moored | name in his ear; but feeing him without the leaft mo- it, 
with were torn from the cables by the violent agitation tion at the found of the latter, I really feared that he 
of the veffel, which, riding now only with the {mal] | wasdead. Pietro beat his breaft, tere his hair, and rent ha 
bower, was dafhed againft the adjacentrocks, A general the air with doleful lamentations, The bye-ftanders ‘f 
piercing cry filled the air when this lamentable incident | Crowded upon us, and perceiving, after many fruitlels J « 
happened, The Duke wes going to plunge into the fea, trials, fome faint veftiges of life in the Duke, we %, 
end I retained him with great difficulty by his right carried him to the next houfe and put him to bed. The al 
arm. Secing, however, that his defpair rendered him | Contufions and wounds he had received, by having % 
callous againit our ardent prayers not to ruth into the | been dafhed againft the rocks, were examined by a fur- 6 
very jaws of death, Pietroand myfelf tied a long rope | 86°"; who declared they were not mortal, I uttered aft 
round his body, taking hold of oneend. He now plung- aloud fhout, throwing myfelf on my knees, and of- 
ed into the boiling waves, which infantly devoured, fering fervent thanks to God, The Duke opened his 
and foon after caft him up again. Thus he advanced | eyes 2nd clofed them again, The furgeon defired us te 
daringly towards the fhip. He feemed feveral times to | Tetire, and not to difturb his reft, i 
Lave ms chance af forcing his way to the veffel, the irre- While Pietro went on horfeback to the houfe of the My“ < 
gular motions of the fea leaving him on the dry rocks ; Marquis, in order to inform him of the accident that sah 
however the towering biliews foon returned with addj. | had happened to his fon, I repaired to the ftrand, inj: 


tional fury, and buried him beneath an enormous mafs hopes that the bodies of Amelia and Lady Delier would 
of water, which flung the Duke half dead upon the fhore, wey 


But no fooner had he recovered h’s fenfes, than he 
darted up, haftening with new courage towards the 
yeflel, which, however, bezan tofeparate, torn by the 
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be drivenon fhore, However the wind having fhift- Hy « { 


ed fuddenly, as is ufual in hurricanes, I was obliged 


to give up the hope of ‘procuring an honourable burial 
to thofe unhappy ladies, | 
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The Duke was in a fenfelefs Qupor, whenT return- 
ed, Alas! his fpirit feemed to tarry relu€antly ina 
world which feparated him from his adored Amelia. 
But why fhould I tear open again my _half-cicatrifed 
wounds? Ifhallnot enter into a defcription of his 
fituation. I ftill fancy I hear the fhrieks of horror, 
and the wild fhouts which he uttered during a burning 
fever, when he fancied he faw his Amelia either in dan- 
gerous or in happy fituations, His imagination and 
his lips were conftantly occupied with her. When, at 
jength, his fever abated, and his recolle&tion returned, 
he really fancied the hiltery of Amelia’s haplefs fate to 
be the delufion of a feverifh dream. Although I was 
very cautious to difledge this delufive opinion_only 
gradually, yet the difcovery of his error affe&ed him 
jo violently, that I apprehended it would deprive 
him, if not of his life, at leaft of his underfand- 
ing. 

Here I cannot omit mentioninga fcene which hap- 
pened at the beginning of his amendment. The Mar- 
quis had ordered him te be carried to his houfe as foon 
ashe began to mend, and nurfed him with paternai care, 
Hecame, one day, when the Duke was fleeping, and I 
fitting by his bed-fide, to enquire how his fon did ; 
ashe bent over the flecper, and feemed to look anxiouf!- 
ly whether any figns of returning health appeared in 
his face, he obferved on the bofom of his fon a blue 
ribbon, He pulled it carefully out, and the picture 
of the Queen of Fr**ce was fufpended to it. The 
countenance of the Marquis refembled at firft that ofa 
perfon who isdubious whether he is awake or dream- 
ing; but foon after I faw his face grow deadly pale, 
and his whole frame quiver violently.’ No fooner 
had he recovered the power of utterance, then he 
begged me to retire, Two hours after he left the apart- 
ment in violent agitation, without ebferving me. On 
my entrance into the fick room 1 found the Duke 
bathed in tears. The ribbon was ftill faftened round 
his neck, but the piture of the Queen was taken from 
it, 

I fignified to him my aftonifhment. He fqueezed my 
hand tenderly, and faid :-——** You are my only friend, 
“ for whom I with to have no fecrets; and yet I am fo 
“unhappy as te have this wifh too denied me. Don’t 
* pre{s me to tell you what has been tranfatted between 
“meand my father; I have been obliged to promife 
“ with a dreadful oath to take the fecret along with me 
“inmy grave—In my grave !” he addeda little while 
after, ‘* 1 amimpatient to occupy that habitation ever 
“ fince Amelia and Antonia have made it their 
abode.” 

“© Miguel’? I exclaimed, ftraining him to my heart, 
“ difpel thefe gloomy thoughts. You fball learn that 
“ one has not loft every thing when in poffeflion of a 
“ friend like me,” 

« I know you, andI thank you,” he replied, with 
emetion, ** let us die together; this world is not de- 
“ ferying to contain us, What bufinefs have we in a 
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‘“ world (he added with a ghaftly look) in which vice 
* only triumphs, and good men find nothing but a’ 
** grave P” 

Reader, do not fancy this language to have originat- 
ed merely from atranfient agitation of mind ; ales! it 
Originated from a heart exafperated by the concurrence 
of the moft melancholy misfortunes, and this exafpera- 
tion was rooted deeper than I had fancied at fir. It 
generated in his foul poifonous fhoots which injured his 
religion. He declared it to be impoffible a good God 
could defignedly make good men fo unhappy as he had 
been rendered, Heafcribed the origin of his misfor- 
tunes toa bad principle, which, having a fhare in the 
government of the world, had appropriated his under- 
ftanding merely to the execution of its bad purpofcs, 
He maintained that it was centrary to the nature of an 
infinitely good being to effeét even the beft purpoles by 
bad means ; andif there were in this world as much 
diforder, imperfe&ion, and misfortune, as harmony, 
perfe&tion and happinels, this would be an undeniable 
proof that the world was governed, and had been creat- 
ed jointly by agood and bad principle, In fhort, he 
fubicribed eatirely to the fyftem of the Manichees. 

I perceived this new deviation of his mind with af- 
tonifhment and grief, and thought it my duty tolead him 
back inthe path of truth as foon as poflible, becaute 
this error deprived him of the laft confolation in his 
fuilerings. For which reafon 1 endeavoured to con- 
vince him, that the ideas ef a bad anda good princi- 
ple annul each other ; that it is a downright contradic- 
tio: to believe in the exiltence of a bad God : that eon- 
fequently, the fundamental ideas of his fyftem weie 
abiurd, and, of courfe, the fyftem itfelf unfupported. 
I proved to him that the evil in this world is not 
inconfiftent with the goodnefs and providence of Goa, 
and that even the happinefs of the wicked, and the 
fufferings of the good, ought not to undermine our be- 
lief, but rather to flrengthen our hope of a life herc- 
after,in which every one will receive the juft reward 
of his a€tions. But how convincing foever my argu. 
ments would have been to any unprejudiced perion, 
yet they made very little impreflion on the Duke, whom 
the difharmony and gloominefs of his mind had too 
much prepoffeifed for his comfortlefs fyfter. Far from 
finding the leaft contradidtion in it, he was firmly per. 
fuaded that the belief in a bad principle ferved to de- 
fend God againft the complaints and reproaches of the 
unfortunate, while he found a great confolation in vent- 
ing- his refentmeat againft the bad principle, whom ke 
believed to be the author of his fufferings, He was 
therefore firmly refolved torefute the arguments which 
I had oppofed to his fyfte:n ; and as foon as he was able 
to leave lis bed, began to arrange his ideas on that head, 
and to fecure them by a proper train of arguments again 
my objedtions. He had almoft finithed his wuk when 
Alumbrado returned fromhis journey, 


(To be continued.) 
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TO THR EDITOR OF 
The New-York WEEKLY Macazine®. 


Sik, 


QO: a fituation in life refpeable only becaufe it is ho- 
neft, 1 am neither depreffed by a fenfe of inferierity mor 
elated with the idea of fuperior importance—Of feelings, 
not yet blunied by habits of depravity, 1 havea {mile for 
beauty, and a tear for diftrefs ; and, I truft, there are fome 
whe will bear me witnefs, that I have aheart for friend- 
fhip and for love—fond of fociety, and by no means an 
enemy to ftudy, my time is ufually divided between man- 
kind,my books, and my thoughts, Of paffions ftrong and 
lively, pleafure has to me peculiar charms; and though 
my charitable difpofitions may be often difobliged, per- 
haps neither my mental ner corporeal conftitution has 
caule to complain, that my finances do not co-extend with 
my defires. A commencement like this, may probably 
imprefs you with no very favorable idea of the purport of 
this addrefs; and, fufpeéting its contents as no way like- 
ly to intereft your readers, you may be induced to throw 
by this paper asa tax upon your patience: but, if you 
can furamon fortitude fufficient to continue your perufal, 
1 truft you will find reafon, not only to excufe, but even 
to approve the egotif{m of my preamble. 

To introduce their work with fome account of the au- 
thor, has, I believe, been generally the pra&tice of thofe 
who offer to the public what are called periodical wrt- 
ings. I have conceived a fimilar defign, and offer this 
for your acceptance as introdu€tory toa courfe of num- 
bers, with which, I hope, through the bleffing of pati- 
ence and the permiffion of indolence, from time to time 
te prefent you. Yet, it was not to gratify curiofity alone 
that I thought fit to delineate my condu& and my feelings. 
I beheved that, like the exordium of the orator, it might 
prepare for my offspring a favorable reception. 

The firft and leaft interefting part of my egotiftic nar- 
rative is my fituation in life: From this, the only recom- 
mendation I can hope to derive is, that fentiment will at 
Jeaft not be corrupted by the habits of profeffion, 


Second!y—To an author of fenfibility, furely no ob- 
je&tion can be found; acapacity to enjoy the {weets of 
tricndhhip and the raptures of love will be no difadvan- 
tage in the eyes of the virtuous and the fair, 


Thirdly—From commerce with man I may gain fome 
knowledge of his tempers and propenfities ; from read- 
ing 1 will imbibe the fentiments of thofe much wiler than 
myielf; and by comparing my own dedu@tions with their 
abitraét eonclutions, I may, in converfe with myfelf, give 
forme degrce of clearnefs, corre&nefs, and folidity to my 
conceptions, 


To the laft feature in my chara&ter, which is properly 
the refult of fituation, 1 believe I may with truth atcribe 
the greater part of my literary acquirements, and what is 
not quite {fo honourable to myfelf, my prefumption in be- 
coming an author, To it 1 fhall certainly be indebted 
fer opportunities to exert the attention neceflary for the 
execution of my detign. And fhould not my papers af- 


ford inftru@ion or entertainment to oth:.. (a perluafion 
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of which I am net vain enough to entertain) thev will at 
leaft procure improvement to mylelf, Convinced of the 
latter, and witha wifh to the former, I offer myfcifa can. 
didate for an office in your literary difpenfary. 

That fubje&ing one’s-felf to the odium of mankind isthe 
infallible confequence of reprobating his vices and ridi- 
culing his follies, though often afferted, is by no means 
the fa&. Inthe moment of calmneis, uninfluenced by 
paffion, man acknowledges and condemns his errors; and 
they are not angels alone who weep for the apifhnefs of hu. 
manity. Itis in fucha ftateof mind that we ufually 
read ; and the author need not fear for his cenfures or his 
laugh---ftrange that he fhould, when he has often occafi. 
on toexpofe thofe weakneffes in which he participates, 
and thofe crimes which difgrace himfelf, If, therefore, 
from refle&ion on my own condué& or obfervation of that 
of others in thofe hazardous moments when reafon leaves 
the helm, I fhould at any time be induced to choofe thefe 
themes, I fhall have lefs reafon to fear a frown for my in. 
tentions than contempt formy incompetency. And fhould 
I not pay a tribute to your fancy of one pathetic tale of 
haplefs love, or of the wondrous adventures of one heroic 
knight, look not ye fair with difdain upon my labours, 
I love your fex, and deem their favour not the leaft of 
thofe few bleffings that raife a with for life: And, though 
now a hopelels thought, if in fome happy hour I fhould 
conceive imagination equal to the tafk, I may attempt to 
gtatify myfelf by pleafing you. CANDIDUS, 

New-York, Dec, 10, 1796. 


M A N. 

MAN is the lord of all the fublunary ereation; the 
howling favage, the winding ferpent, with all the untame- 
able and rebellious offspring of nature, are deftroyed in 
the conteft, or driven at a diftance from his habitations, 
The extenfive and tempeftuous ocean, inftead of limiting 
or dividing his power, only ferves to afift his induftry, 
and enlarge the {phere of his enjoyments, Its billows, 
and its monfters, inftead of prefenting a fcene of terror, 
only call up the courage of this little intrepid being ; and 
the greateft danger that man now fears on the deep, is 
from his fellow-creatures. Indeed, when I confider the 
human race as Nature has formed them, there is but very 
little of the habitable globe that feems made for them. 
But when -I confider them as accumulating the experi- 
ence of ages, in commanding the earth, there is nothing fo 
great, or jo terrible, What a poor contemptible being is 
the naked favage, ftanding on the beach of the ocean, and 
trembling at its tumults! How little capable is he of 
converting its terrors into benefits; or of faying, behold 
an element made wholly for my enjoyment! He confiders 
it as an angry Deity, and pays it the homage of fubmifi- 
on. But it is very different when he has exercifed his 
mental powers; when he has learned to find his own fu- 
periority, and to make it fubfervient to his commands. 
It isthen that his dignity begins to appear, .and that the 
true Deity is juftly praifed for having been mindful o 
man; for havieg given him the earth for his habitation, 
and the fea for an inheritance, 
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INTFRFSTING FIsSTORY OF 
THE BAKYUN DE LAVZINS KI. 
With a relation of the moft remarkable occurrences in the life of the 


celebrated Cownt Petasxt, well knownas the champion of American 
Liberty, and who bravely fell im its defence before Savannah, 1779. 


Interfperfed with Anecdotes of the late unfortunate Kine of Porann, fe 
recently dethrened. 


(Centinucd from page 182.) 


Ix the mean time, the camp refounded with thecries of 

ladnefs, and our vi€torious foldiers mingled my praifes 
with thofe of Pulafki. At the noife ef my name, repeat- 
ed by a thoufand tongues, Lodoifka ran to her father’s 
tent. She convinced me of theexcefs of her tendernefs, 
by the excefs of her joy at our meeting ; and I was oblig- 
ed once more to commence the recital of the dangers 
from which I had efcaped. She could not hear of the 
fingular generofity of the monarch, when I was in the 
power of the Ruffians, without fhedding tears: ‘ How 
magnanimous he is !” exclaims fhe, amidft a tranfport of 
joy ; how worthy of being a king, he who fo generouf- 
ty pardoned you! How many fighs has he fpared a wife 
whom you forfake! how many tears the loving wife 
whom you are not afraid of facrificing ! Cruel Lovzinfki, 
are not the dangers to which you daily expofe yourfelf 
fufficient ed 

Pulafki here interrupts his daughter with a certain de- 
gree of harfhnefs: ‘ Indifcreet and weak woman !” ex- 
claims he, ** is it before me that you dare to hold fucha 
difcourfe as this P”’ 

‘¢ Alas !’’ replies fhe in a mild accent ; “alas! muftI 
forever tremble for the life of a father and a*hufband ?”’ 
Lodoifka alfo made the moft affe&ting complaints to me, 
and fighed after a more happy futurity, while fortune 
was preparing for us the moft cruel reverfe. 

Our Coffacks, placed at the out-pofts, now came in 
from all parts, and informed us that the Ruffian army was 
approaching, Pulafki reckoned on being attacked at the 
break of day ; but he was not: however, about the mid- 
dle of the following night I-was informed that the enemy 
was preparing to force our entrenchments, 

Pulafki, always ready, always a€tive, was a&tually de- 
fending them: during the courfe of this fatal night, he 
achieved every thing that might have been expeéted 
from his valour and experience. 


We repe! the affailants no lefs than five different times, 
but they return unceafingly to the charge, pour in frefh 
troops at every new attack, and, during the laft. one, pe- 
netrate into the heart of our very camp by three different 
avenues, at one and the fame time, 

Zaremba was killed by my fide ; a crowd of nobles fell 
in this bloody ation; the enemy refufed to give any 
quarter. Furious at feeing all my friends perith before 
my eyes, I refolved to precipitate myfelf into the midf 
of the Ruffian battalions, 

** Heedlefs man !2’ exclaims Pulafki, ** what blind fury 
urges you towards your deftru€tion? My army is entire- 
ly routed---deftroyed---but my courage ftillremains ! Why 
fhould we perith ufelefsly here ? Let us be gone! I will 
condu& you into climes where we may raile up new ene- 
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mies againft the Ruffian name, Let us live, fince we can 
ftill ferve our country ! Let us fave eurfelves, let us fave 
Lodoifka.” 

* Lodoifka ! am I capable of abandoning her ?” 

Weinftantly run toher tent-——we are {carce in time: 
we carry her off, precipitate ourlelves intothe neighbour— 
ing woods, and on the next morning we venture to fally 
forth, and prefent ourfelves before the gate of a caftle 
that was nut altogether unknown to us, 

It indeed belonged to a noble Pole, who had ferved 
during fome time in ourarmy, Miciflas inftantly comes 
forth, and offers an afylum, which he advifes us, however, 
to make ule of fora few hours only. He informs us, 
that a very aftonifhing piece of news had fpread abread 
on the former evening, and began to be confirmed, accord- 
ing to which the king himfelf had been carried away out 
of Warfaw, that the Ruflians had purfued the con! pira- 
tors, and brought back the monarch to his capital; and 
that, in fine, it was talked of putting a price upon the 
head of Pulafki, who was fulpeéted of being the author of 
this treafon, 


** Believe me,”’ fays he, ** when I affure you, whether 
you have engaged or not in this bold plot, that you ought 
to fly ; leave your uniforms here, which will affuredly 
betray you: I will inttantly fupply you with clothes 
which are lefs remarkable : and as to Lodoifka, I myfelf 
will condué her to the place which you have chofen for 
your retreat,’” 

Lodoifka now interrupts Miciflas: ‘* The place of my 
retreat fhall be that of their flight, for I will accompany 
them every where.’’ 

Pulafki reprefents te his daughter, that fhe was not able 
to fuftain the fatigue incident to fuch a long journey, and 
that befides we fhould be liable to continual dangers, 

‘‘ The greater the peril is,’” replies fhe, ** the more I 
ought to partake it with you. You have repeated to me 
ahundred times, that the daughter of Pulafki ought not 
to be am ordinary woman. For the laft cight years I have 
conftantly lived in the midft of alarms; I have feen no- 
thing but {cenes ef carnage and horrer, Death has envi- 
roned me on all fides, and menaced me at every moment : 
will you not permit me to brave it now by your fide ? 
Is not the life of Lodoifka conneéted with that of her fa- 
ther? Lovzinfki, will not the ftroke that fells you tothe 
ground fend your wife to the grave ? andam [| no longer 
worthy ———~”” 

I now interrupt Lodoifka, and join with her father, 
in ftating the reafons which determined us to leave heria 
Poland. She hears me with impatience: ‘ Ungratefuj 
man,’’ exclaims fhe at length, “‘ will you fiy without me?”» 
** You fhall remain,’’ replies Pulafki, ** with Lovzinfki’s 
fitters, and I prohibit yeu ——-” 


His daughter, now frantic with grief, would not per- 
mit him to finifh the fentence, 

‘¢] know your rights, my father ! I refpe& them; they 
fhall always appear facred to me: but you do not poffeis 
that of feparating a wife frombher hufband, 

‘* Ah, pardon me! I fee that I offend you---my reafon 
no longer maintains its empire--« 
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** But pity my grief--- 

** Fxcufe my defpair--- 

“« My father! Lovzinfki! hear me, both of you ; Iam 
determined to accompany you every where! 

‘© Ycs, I will follow you every where, cruel men! | 
will follow you in fpite of yourfelves ! 

‘* Lovzinfki, if your wife has loft all the rights fhe had 
over your heart, recolle& at leaft her who was once the 
miltrefs ef your affections, 

*‘ Recal to your remembrance that frightful night, 
when I wasabout to perifh in the flames ; that terrible 
moment when you afcended the burning tower, crying 
out, let me live or die with Lodoifka ! 

‘* That which you felt at that terrible moment, I now 
experience! I know no greater evil than that of being 
feparated from you ; and I now exclaimin my turn, let 
me either live or die with my father and my hufband ! 

‘Unfortunate wretch ! what will become of me, if 
you fhould forfake me, Reduced to the cruel fituation 
of bewailing you both, where fhall 1 finda folace for my 
miferies ? Will my children confole me? Alas! intwo 
years death hath {natched four away from me; and the 
RufMians, equally pitilefs as death it{felf, have bereaved 
me of the laft ! 1 have only you remaining in the world, 
and even you wifh to abandon me! my father! my hul- 
band! Wall fuch dear conneétions as thefe be infenfible 
to my fufferings ! Have cempaflion, take pity on your 
own Lodoilka.” 


Her tears now intercepted her fpeech. Miciflas wept ; 
my heart was torn with anguifh. ‘* You are refolved te 
accempany us, my daughter---be it fo; I confent,” fays 
Pulafki, ** but J wifh that heaven may not punifh me for 
my complaifance {”’ 

Lodoifka now embraces us both with as much joy asif 
all eur ills had been at an end, I leave two letters with 
Miciflas, which he undertook to tranfmit accerding to the 
direétion: the one was addretled to my fifters, and the 
other to Boleflas. I bade them adieu, and I recommend- 
ed to them, to negle& no ineans to endeavour to recover 
my dear Dorlifka ! 

It was neceflary that I fhould difguife my wife---the 
affumes a mafculine drefs ; we charige our own, and we 
employ all the means in our pewer to disfigure ourfelves 
in {uch a manner asteoelude refearch, and prevent difco- 
very. 

‘Yhus altered in our appearance, armed with our fabres 
and our pittols, provided with a confiderable fum in gold, 
with fome trinkets, and all the jewels of Lodoifka, we 
take leave of Miciflas, and make hafte te regain the woods, 

(To be continued.) 





OBSERVATION. 


HE whofe paffions are mild, whofe fortune is equal to 
Lis defires and fituation, who paffes his life with his rela- 
tioas and friends, and dies in their arms without remorfe, 


fear er pain, is a happy man, 





PLEASURE, 


ro enthufiafm of pleafure charms only by intervals 
The higheft rapture lafts only for a moment, and all the 
fenfes icem fo combined, as to be foon tired into languor 
by the gratification of any onc of them. It is only amon 
the Poets we hear of men changing to one delight, when 
fatiated with another, In nature, it is very different - 
the glutton, when fated with the full meal, is unqualified 
to feel the real pleafure of drinking; the drunkard, in 
turn, finds few of thofe tranfports which lovers boaft in 
enjoyment ; and the lover, when cloyed, findsa diminutj- 
on of every other appetite, Thus, after a full indulgence 
of any one fenfe, the man of pleafure finds a languor in all, 
is placed in a chafm between paft and expe&ed enjoyment, 
perceives an interval which muft be filled up, The pre. 
fent can give ne fatisfa&ien, becaufe he has already rob. 
bed it of every charm, A mind thus left without imme. 
diate empleyment, naturally recurs to the paft or the fu. 
ture; the refleftor finds that he was happy, and knows 
that he cannot be fo now ; he fees that he may yet be hap- 
py, and wifhes the hour was come: thus every period of 
his continuance is miferable, except that very fhort one 
of immediate gratification, Inftead of a life of diflipati- 
on, none has more frequent converiations with difagreea- 
ble fe/f than he: his enthufiaims are but few and tranfi- 
ent; his appetites, like angry creditors, continually mak- 
ing fruitlefs demands for what he is unable to pay; and 
the greater his former pleafure, the more ftrong his regret, 
the more impatient his expeétations. A life of pleafure 
is, therefore, the moft unpleafing lifein the world. 

Habit has rendered the man of bufinefs more cool in 
his defires ; he finds lefs regret for paft pleafures, and lefs 
folicitude for thofe to come, The life he now leads, 
though tainted in fome meafure with hope, is yet not af- 
flied fo ftrongly with regret, and is lefs divided between 
fhortlived rapture and lafting anguifh. The pleafures he 
has enjoyed are not fo vivid, and thofe he has to expe& 
cannot confequently create fo much anxiety, 

The philofopher, who extends his regard to all man- 
kind, muft have {till a {maller concern for what has alrea- 
dy affe&ted, or may hereafter affe& himfelf; the concerns 
of others make his whole ftudy, and that ftudy is his plea- 
fure ; and this pleafure is permanent in its nature, becaufe 
it can be changed at will, leaving but few of thofe anxi- 
ous intervals which are employed in remembrance or ans 
ticipation. The philofopher, by thefe means, leads a life 
of almoft continued diffipation ; and refle&ion, which 
makes the uneatinefs and mifery of others, fervesasa 
companion and inftruétor to him, 


_ 





CONVERSATION OF A FINE WOMAN, 
THERE is fomething irrefiftibly pleafing in the con- 


verfation ofa fine woman; even though her tongue be 
filent, the eloquence of her eyes teaches wifdom, ‘The 
mind fympathifes with the regularity of the obje& in view, 
and, ftruck with external grace, vibrates into refpondent 
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PANEGYRIC ON MARRIAGE, 


‘¢O time roll on thy fluggith wheels, and hafle the day 
** When joys like thefe fhall decorate my way.” 


I; it be true, that our pleafures are chiefly of a com- 
parative or refleéted kind-~How fupreme muft be theirs, 


who continually refle& on each other, the portraitures 
of happinefs---whofe amufements--- 

« Tho’ varied ftill---are ftill the fame---in infinite 

progreflion.”’ 

How tranquil is the ftate of that bofom, which has, 

as it were, a door perpetually open tothe reception of 
joy, or departure of pain, by uninterrupted confidence 
in, and fympathy with, the obje& of its affeGion! I 
know of no part of the fingle or bachelor’s elt ate, more 
irkfome than the privation we feel by it, of any friend- 
ly breaft in which to pour our delights, or from whence 
to extraé an antidote for whatever may chance to give 
us pain---The mind of a good man, I believe to be ra- 
ther communicative than torpid :---If fe, how often may a 
youth, of even the beft principles, expofe himfelf to very 
difagrecable fenfatioas, from fentiments inadvertently 
‘dropped, or aconfidence improperly repofed !---Whiat, 
but filence, can be recommended to them; fince, in 
breaking it: fo much danger is incurred, among thole 
little interefted in our welfare ? A good heart, it is true, 
need not fear the expofition of its amiable contents :--- 
But, alas, is it always afecurity for us, that we mean 
well, when our expreffions are liable to be mifconftru- 
ed by fuch asappear to lie in wait only to pervert them 
to fome ungenerous purpofe ? 

The charms, then, of. focial life, and the {weets of 
domeftic converfation, are no {mall incitements to the 
marriage ftate.--- What more agreeable than the conver- 
fation of an intelligent, amiable, and interefting friend ? 
But who mere intelligent than a well-educated female ? 
What more amiable than gentlenefs and fenfibility itfelf ? 
Or what friend more interefting than fuch a one as we 
have fele&ted fromthe whole world, to be our fteady 
companion, in every viciflitude of feafons or of 
life P 

‘‘ Give me fome companion,” fays Sterne, ** in my 
* journey, beit only to remark to, how our fhadows 
‘lengthen as the fun goes down ; to whom I may fay, 
* how frefh is the faceof nature! How {weet the flow- 
‘ers of the ficld ! How delicious are thefe fruits!" 

If cither of thefe parties be verfed in mufic, what a 
tide of innocent delight muft it prove,---to foothe in ad- 
verfity, to humanize in profperity, to compofe in noile, 
and to command ferenity inevery fituation. If books 
have any charms forthem, (and muft they not be talte- 
lefs, if they have not) well might the poct of nature place 
them in company like this : 

* An elegant fufficiency, content, 
** Retirement, rural quiet, friendfhip, books, 


** Fate, and alternate labour, ufeful life, 
“ Progreflive virtue, and approving heaven.” 


“What a tranfition is it from what a Shakefpear wrote, 
to what a Handel played! How charming a relaxation 
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nefs do you fay ?’’---Yes ; for I number this too, among 
the pleafures of the happily married. Let the lady find 
agreeable employmeut at home, in the domeflic econo- 
my ef her houfehold, but tet the gentieman be purfuing 
by unremitted and honeft induftry, new comforts for 
her, for kis children, and for himfelf. 

Isthere not fome gratification too, in refle€ting, that 
the bleffings of the marriage ftate, are more fecure and 
permanent than moft others, which fail within the 
compafs of human life ?---it is the haven of a fea of 
gallantries, of turbulence, and fears, Other friendfhips 
are feen to fade, to languifh, and to die, by removal of 
_abode, by variance of intereft, by injuries, or even by 
miftakes : but this is co-equal with life, the prefent 
exiftence has been calleda itate cf trial, and of prepara- 
tion for a better, marriage is the perfeétion of it, here 
our education is completed, all the fympathies and af- 
fe€tions of the citizen, the parent, and the friend, have 
their fulleft f{pheres afligned them; and, doubtlefs, 
that pair, who in this engagement, are truly happy and 
irreproachable, muft have fo qualified themfelves bya 
thoufand inftances of mutual affeétion and forbearance, for 
an improved ftate of manners and fociety, that they may 
be prenounced to have reached the pinnacle of human 
felicity, from whemce to Heaven, the tranfition will nei- 
ther be difficult nor ftrange; for that is the Aome to 
which the beft improvements of focial life are only fram- 
ed to conduét us.,--- 


‘* Evening comes at laft, ferene and mild, 
‘© When after the long vernal day of life, 
‘© Enamour'’d more, as more remembrance {wells, 
«* With many a proof of recolleéted love ; 
“ Together down they fink in focial fleep; 
“ Together freed, their gentle fpirits fly 
** To {cenes where love and blifs immortal reign.” 
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MARRIED, 

On Saturday evening laft, by the Rev. Dr. Moore, Mr, 
James Hewirrt, tothe very amiable and accomplithed 
Mifs Er1za Kina, daughter of the late Major King, ef 
England. ' ' | 

LO, the lovely blooming maid, 
Full in beauty’s grace array’d, 
Softly treads to Hymen’s fhrine, 
Radiant as the Ophirian miae. 


Happieft youth, with hafte away, 
Seize the blufhing, dazzling prey ; 
Loves and graces all unite, 

Charm with rapturous delight. 


Blefs, O blefs, ye powers above, 
Each in others endlefs love ; 

And when time diffolves the pair, 
Blifs eternal may they fhare!: 








TO CORRESPONDENTS. 
*.* THE beautiful lines of Atzexis, on the Scottith 
Bard, are received, and fhall appearin our next. We 
flatter ourfelves Canpipvs will not forget his promife to 
bring forward a feries of Effays; we fhall desm as a high 








* Of bufi- 





from the neceflary avocations of bufinefs ! 


favour, a continuation of his cerre{pondence, 
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THE AMARANT H.* 
TO MARIA. 


_—_- 


‘¢ Immortal Amaranth! a flow’r which once 

‘ In Paradife, faft by the tree of life, 

*' Regan to bloom ; but foon, for man’s offence, 

‘* To Heav’n remov’d, where firft it grew, there grows, 

** And flowers aloft, fhading the fount of life; 

** And where the river of blifs, thro’ midft of Heay’n, 

** Rolls o’er Elyfian flow’rs ber amber ftream ; 

** With thefe, that never fade, the f{pirits ele& 

‘« Bind their refplendent locks, inwreath’d with beams.” 
Mi.ron’s Parapissz Los, 


Semen 


Say, levely fair ! whene’er you rove, 
Along the flow’r-enamell’d vale, 

Or, carelefs tread the perfum’d grove 
Whole {weets impregnate ev’ry gale ; 


As then the varying fcene you view, 
Dees not inftruéiion freely pour, 
From ev’ry fhrub that tafles the dew, 

The treafures of his copious ftore ? 


Let thefe attraét the mental eye, 

Theie prompt Maria’s thought profound 
Te cx}l the gems, which ambuth’d lie 

In Nature’s vegetable reund. 


But then, ‘as myriads confufe, 
And each the other’s fweets annoy, 
Wilt thou condemn the friendly mufe 
Who aids thee in the great employ ? 


Who bids thee new negle& the rofe, 
Which long has claim’d the moral lay, 

For the bright amaranth, that glows 
luregal purple ever gay— 


Bright boafted flow’r, of boafted plains! 
Whilf myriads around thee fade, 

Thy living luftre ftill remains 
Uniaiated by, or fun, or fhade! 


The dappled pink, and lily pale, 
With ev’ry gaudy-timed flow’r 
That decks the hill, or fcents the date, 
If gather’, fade to bloom no more. 


But then, Elyfian flow’r divine! 
If {prinkled o’er with balmy dew, 
Again thy wonted colours fhine, 
Again thy purple beams anew! 


—Let this inftruétive flow’r, my fair, 
A grateful fecret thus impart, 

How you may beauty’s charms repair, 
Unaided by cofmetic art. 


* «¢ A flower of a purple velvet celour, which, though gathered, keeps its 


beauty; and whem ail other flowers fade, recovers its luftre by being 
fprinkled with a lite water.” 


Nores on MiItron. 





When time (that worft of female foes) 
Has torn, with ruthlefs hand, away 
From beauty’s cheek the bluhing rofe, 

Which far outvies the blooms of May, 


For orient, renovating dew, 
Whith pufples o’er this regal flow’r ; 
Let mild good humour beam in you, 
Aided by virtues magic pew’r. 


Thefe, lafting beauties will create, 
Thefe, give new luftre to the eye; 

The cheeks bright bloem reanimate, 
And plant the rofe that ne’er will die. 


Thus, lovely maid, where’er you reve, 
’Crofs verdant hill, or fragrant dale, 

Make the gay flowrets of the grove, 
More ufeful tham to {cent the gale. 





VIRTUE AND ORNAMENT; AN ODE, 
TO THE LADIES, 


Tae diamond’s and the raby’s rays 
Shine with a milder, finer flame, 

And more attra& our love and praife 
Than Beauty’s felf, if loft to fame. 


But the {weet tear in Pity’s eye, 

Tranfcends the diamond’s brighteft beams; 
Ané the {oft bluth of modefly 

More precious than the ruby feems, 


The glowing gem, the fparkling ftone, 
May ftrike the fight with quick furprife ; 
But Truth and Innocence alone 
Can Rill engage the goed and wife. 


No glitt’ring ornament or fhow 
Will aught avail in grief er pain 3 

Only from inward worth can flow 
Delight that ever fhall remain. 


On the recovery of an only Child from the Small-pox, 


HEN ficknefs pal’d thy rofy cheek, 
And {tole the luftre from thine eye, 
The minutes of each tedious hour 
Were mark’d by fad anxiety, 





For all thy foft endearing fmiles, 

Which {poke with fuch expreflive grace, 
Alas! were fled, and only pain 

Was trac’d upon thy cherub face. 


Whea near the doubtful crifis drew, 
And keener anguith fill’d my breaft ; 

In trembling hope, the fervent prayer 
My agoniling foul addrefs'd, 


*Twas heard—and health again reftores 
The f{prightly look, the rofy hue : 
Father of Heaven, to thee alone, 
All gratitude, all praife is dues 
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